
o

Wd 1. 1 Q0 0
W. II. 1VA5H, Proprietor. "Truth a ii cl I.Tustice. 99 SO in Advance
VOLUME XLI. GALiL.IPOL.IS, OHIO, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 23, 1873. UMBER 6

BANKING.

BANK,
GALLIPOLIS.

EDWARD DELETOMBE.
;

; President
JOSEPH HUNT,

Vice-Presiden- t.

JNOA. HAMILTON,
Cashier. . ,

t
Capital Stock, - - $100,000.

'

DIRECTORS:
Edward Deletombe, Jno. A. Hamilton,
Reuben Aleshire, Jos. Hunt,
John Hutainpiller, J. S. Blackaller.

Buys Gold, Silver. U. S. Bonds, Cou
pons, and Government Securities of all
kinds.

Bank open from 9 A.M. to 3 P. M.
JNO. A. HAMILTON, Cashier.

Mar 7, 1874.

OHIO vL.rvErirj
. BANK,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.
CaHh Capital, 1 OO.OOO.
Individual Liability, $800,000.

A. Hbnkino, President.
J. T.Haixtoay, Vice President.

"

W. T. Mixtcrn, Cashier. 5

DIRECTORS:

A. Haxictxo. C. D. Bailet,
A. W. AlLEMONO.

. J. T. Haixiday. Wm. Rhotikr.
t5Buvs Gold, Silver, Coupons and

Government Bonds at highest prices.
Makes collections on all points and
Issues Drafts on principal Cities in

' the United States and Europe 1V of
Charge to regular Depositors. Solicits
deposits of private ns well as corporate
funds, and allows liberal interest on all
monies left on specified time.

November 7. 1874.

BEMAX. S. G.' Kkli.er,
Pres't. Vice Pres't.

R. P. PORTER, Cashier.

CENTREVIL.L.E

National Bank
OF TUURMAN, OHIO.

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL, $100,000.

OF CIRCULATION,BANK and Exchange. Interest
on Tim Deposits.'- - GkKxl-pup-

, j purchased. Drafts on New York, Ciu--
cinnati and other cities for sale.

Banking.hours from 10 to 12 and from
lto3.

DIRECTORS:
L. Jf. Bemnn, S. G. Keller,
Permelia Wood, J. C. Gross,

B. P. Porter.
Nov. 20, 1874. ' i ,

ATTORNEYS.

O. W. WHITE. CM. IIOLCOMB.

WHITE & HOLCOMB,
Attorneys at Law,

AKD

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

t3fPartition of Real Estate, Exami-
nation of Titles, Conveyancing and Bu-

siness for Administrators, Executors
and Guardians promptly attended to.

Special attention given to Collections.
OFFICE NEAR THE COCKT HOUSE.

E. N. HARPER,
Attorney at Law, .

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO,
Pensions obtained and Government

Claims prosecuted.
- Office on Second atreet, one door above

Vanden A Son
March 14, 172.

C. W. BIRD.

BIRD & ECKER,
Attorneys-at-La-

Gallipolis, - Ohio,
to all business entrustedWILLattend in Gallia and adjoin-

ing counties,- also in Mason county,
WestVa.

Special attention given to Collections,
Probate business, etc.

Office on Second Street, five doors be-

low Locust.
Nov. 12,1874. tt

W. S. NEWTON, M. D.,
resigned the Post-offic- e,

HAVING his whole time to the
practice of
Medicine and Surgery.
Office, adjoining Post-offic- residence,

on 3d St., two doors above State,
GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

July 15, 1875.

DENTISTRY im
.

DR. J. R. SAFFORD.

Office 2d ST., over J. H. Weil's Stobe.
P. S. Preserving the Natural Teeth,

a specialty.
March 19, 1874.

REMOVAL!
.. -

undersigned has removed bisrjHE

Boot and Shoe
bouse to the room adjoining the Mcln--
tyre property on intra street.

Let the public call, and they will find
Stock complete ana prices low- -

J. J- - MAXOfl.
April 1, 1875.

Cheap as Dirt.
Family Orean!for sale by

ONE WHITE JnOlAUAB.
Aug. 19,1875.

HARDWARE.

J. M. Kerr & Co,
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
' GENERAL

Upper corner Public Square
GALLIPOLIS, o.- -

1. M. KERR. 1. W. CHEBIXGTOX,

January 82,1874..

SADDLES AND SADDLERY.

Manufacturer and Dealer in

SADDLES, BRIDLES
Harness, Collars,

Trace-Chain- ?, Curry-Comb- s

Horse-Brushe- s, &c.
COURT ST., - - GALLIPOLIS, O.

(Repairing promptly attended to.
frices to suit the rimes.

July 18, 1874.

MILLING.

R ALESHIRE & CO.,

DItLltl I

Flour. Wheat,
TIlll-Fee- d, &c.

CASH F0R WHEAT,

EUREKA III.LK,
GALLIPOLIS. OHIO

Wanted!
WHEAT, COBS AND OATS;

?0R which wc will pay the higheatmarket
V Drieea delivered at our Mill or Ware-

house1.

Ret Family Flour
For Sale at our Mill.

H R K. H Mil-- .

MARBLE WORKS.

MILES & KERR,
M&E8U CUTTEB8t

AITD MANUFACTURERS O?

M O i U M E JV T S,
Tomb-Stone- s, &c.

SECOND STREET, ABOVE PUB
LIC SQUARE,

Gallipolis, - - - Ohio.

WE do everything in the line of Marble
Cutting on snort notiee, and refer

those who desire reference aa to our skill and
ability, to our work.

.ai.ii. tf -

1875.
FALL AND WINTER

OF
Millinery and Fancy

GOODS.
MISS HATTIE A. ANDREWS

PUBLIC SQUARE, 3d door from Court
street, Gallipolis, Ohio.

A COMPLETE STOCK OF

Millinery Goods,
Corsets, Kid Cloves,
Dress Trimmings, Cloaks, Furs, Real
and Imitation Hair Goods, Chenilles,
Embroideries and Laces, Braids, Zephyr
Worsteds, Floss and Canvas always on
hand.

Stamping for Embroidery or Braid-
ing, and Pinking done to order on short
notice.

Agent, in Gallipolis, for the sale of
E. BUTTERICK & CO.'S PATTERNS
OF GARMENTS, and their celebrated
SHEARS ANT SCISSORS.

Miss HATTIE A. ANDREWS,
Publie Square, 3d door from Court St.,

Gallipolis, Ohio.

MILLINERY.
TORS. J. no WELL,

DEALER IN

MILLINERY GOODS,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Hf-Ord-
ers solicited and promply and

carefully tilled.
COURT STREET,

Between 2d and 3d, - - Gallipolis, O.
May 7th, 1874.

MILLINERY
Miss ALICE HILL,
Has removed her MILLINERY estab-

lishment to

CREUZET BLOCK,
on SECOND STREET, a few doors east
of Court, where her friends are invited
to call. .

October 22, 1874.

Choice Family Flour!
ALWAYS ON HAND, .

At D. S. FORD'S.
May 14,1874.

WHOLESALE GROCERS.

HKNK1NG,

ALLEMONG & CO.,

WHOLESALE

G R O C E Ii S

Commission Merchants,
DEALSU1S

Produce. Provisions,

and Lkiuors.
GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

Manufacturer's Agents

RIFLE A BLASTING POWDER,

Clifton Iron and Nail Co.,

BURT'S CELEBRATED VIRHINIA TO
BACCO.

Jan. 7, 1972

GROCERIES, &C.

CHARLES SEMON,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Groceries,
Conrectionnries,

Provision, Ac,
COURT ST., BET. SECOND & THIRD,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO,

Respectfully asks the citizensof Gullipo-li- s

to call at his establishment and exani- -
ne his slock of

GROCERIES,

Consisting of all articles to be found in a

FAMILY GROCERY STORE.

My stock of CONFECTIONERIES are
large and complete; such as

Candies, Cakes, Nuts, Fruits, &c.

Bv strict attention to business, selling
at smalt profits, I hope to merit a share
of public patronage.

OYSTERS
bv the. can and half can of the best
niialltv. and warranted to bff fresti.

COUNTRY PRODUCE ot all kinds
wanted, for which the highest market
price will be paid. .

C. SEMON.

D. S. FORD,
Wholesale and Retail

GROCER,
ASD DKALII IK

Provisions, Produce, &c.

DROUILLARD'S BLOCK,

COURT GALLIPOLIS, OST., - - -

January 13, 1874.

OYSTERS!

PIRESH OYSTERS just received, at

S. GOETZ',

CORNER OF GRAPE AND TIIIRD

STREETS.

The very best quality of FRESH OYS-

TERS are received by Mr. Goetz every
morning. This is the place.

S. GOETZ.
Nov. 5. 1874. tf

THE RED FLAG!
THE PLACE FOR EVERYBODY!

raw Qasgs
CALL TJP02ST

33 3L .A. Or C3r

FOR YOUK

Dry Goods, Groceries, Proflslons,
Boots, Shoes, &c.

Supplies large and prices low. '

WANTED, for cash or in exchange
all kinds of country

produce, sueh as . butter, eggs, dried
fruits, lard, tallow, beans, &c, fcc.

Store Second street, between Cedar
and Locust, sign of the Red Flag.

Dec. 10, 1874.

A. B. Clark. A. B. Clark. J. C. Kerr.

A. B. & A. R. CLARK & CO.,

(Successors to A. B. CLARK & BRO.,)

Wholesale Crocers
AND

fcOlffllSSIOX MERCHANTS,

So. 39 Walnut St., Cincinnati, O.
. January 1, 1875. ly

Wanted:
PAT BOGS ! at all seasons of the year ;

Turkeys and Chickens. '

A. NEWTON.
Feb. 12, 1874.

A Visit From Santa Claus.
BY CLEMENT C. MOORE.

Twasthe night before Christmas, when
all throngh the House,

Not a creature was stirring not even a
mouse.

The stockings were hung by the chlm-ne-

with eare.
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be

there.- ft

The children were nestled all snug in
tlieir heds.

While visions of sugar plums dauced
through their heads

And mamma in her 'kerchief, and I in
my cap,

Had settled our brains for a long win-
ter's nap.

When out on the lawn there arose such
a clatter.

I sprang from my bed to see what was
the matter. .

Away to the window I flew Iiko a flash,
Tore open the shutters and threw up the

sash ;

The inoon on the breast of the new-f- al

len snow
Gave the lustre of mid-da- y to ohjects be

low.

When what to my wondering eyes
should appear

But a miniature sleigh and eight tiny
reindeer.

More rapid than eagles his coursers they
came,

And he whistled and shouted, and called
them by name :

"Now Dasher! now Dancer! now
Prancer! now Vixen !

On Comet! 011 Cupid! on Donder and
KlivBii '

Tothetopof the pocli, to the top of the
wall!

Now dash awav, dash away, dash away
all!"

As leaves that before the wild hurricane
lly.

When they meet with an obstacle, mount
totiicsky.

So up to tiie housetop the coursers they
Hew.

With the sleigh full of toys.and St. Nich
olas too.

And then, in a twinkling, I heard on
the roof.

The prancing and pawing of each little
hoot.

As I drew in my head, and was turning
around,

Down the chimney St. N ichnlas came
with a bound.

He was dressed all in fur, from his head
to his 'oot.

And his clothes were all tarnished with
ashes and soot;

A bundle of toys he had tiling on his
back.

And he looked like a peddler just open
ing his pack'

Ills eves how thev twinkled! "" Ills
dimples how n.erry!

His cheeks were like roses, his nose like
a cherry ;

His droll little mouth was drawn up
like a bow.

And the beard on his chin was as white
as the snow.

The stump of a pipe he held tight in his
teeth.

And the smoke it encircled his head like
a wren tli ;

He had abroad face and a' little round
belly

That shook when he laughed like a bowl
full of jelly.

He was chubby and plump, and a right
joiiv old ell ;

And I laughed when I saw him in spite
of myself.

A wink of his eye and a twist of his
head

Soon gave me to know I had nothing to
dread.

He spoke not a word, but. went straight
to Ins work.

And tilled ail the stockings; then turned
wltli a jerk.

And laying his linger aside of his nose,
And giving a nod, up the chimney he

rose.

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave
a whistle.

And away they all flew like the down of
the thistle.

But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove
out of sight,

'Happy Christmas to all, and to all a
good-night- !"

MY NIGHT IN A
COACH.

A TRUE STORY OF CHRISTMAS EVE.

The year was 1856 the month
December the placT Tamaqua. I
was a young man then, and a strong
one. I did a good deal 01 travelling
through the State of Pennsylvania,
going from county town to county
town from the beginniag of the year- -

totbe close. It was pleasant busi-
ness enough, for there was less rail
roading to be done then than now,
and more staging, and not infre
quently long rides on canal-boat- s in
the summer time. I was not often
hurried on my trips, and look my
own time. My exact business at the
county seats consisted of hunting up
titles of obscure, wild lands, paying
taxesupon them, and getting them in
good condition for immediate sale.

In consequence of . the nature "of I

this business, I knew a good deal
about the tonography of Pennsyl
vania, and a good deal that, at the
time, was worth knowing about its
roads and its inns. All of the latter
were bad, but some were better than
others. One of the -- worst was at
Tamaqua, and possibly it is there
yet, tuougtt when I last slept under
lts root it was altogether in such a
lamentable condition nf ricni and
its rooi was sucn a leaky root indeed,
that I doubt not it lon arro disait-- 1

peared out of sight of men. and pos
sibly out of their memories also
Tamaqua having achieved a railroad
since, and, of course, grown aa only at
railroad towns do grow. :

I arrived there in that December
of 1856, on a Monday afternoon.
which was qnite as cold and disa- -

greeable a Monday afternoon as I re- -

member ever to have known, though,
when compared with the Toesday
that followed, it might be considered
rather warm than otherwise, I was
half frozen when I got there, and

Iwafnotqalte thawed, out when I
left, for I had yb lded to burning
curiosity to visit a conl mine; and I
faner that Tamaqua is nothing but a
coal mine, with a thousand mouths
that every morning; swallow ho nmnv
thousand miners and disgorged them
every? night It was then, ami
think it is now.a very black and
sooty place, with a canal in. front of
it, a hill behind it, and the huge
mine I hare spoken of under it. It
was not only black and sooty itself,
hot rits ' people .were . similarly
mack and sooty; and so were its
horses, or rather its mules, for it
seemed to hare few of the former

1 and a great many of the latter. Even
its dogs" and eats partook of the gen
era jr sooty ness. and were evidently
greatly depressed by it. I was very
eoia-- when 1 went clown into the
min?, which bad its shaft just be-
hind the hotel, and I was colder
still.when I came out of it. I went
to bfd cold, and I got np cold, so
coldi indeed that I thought I would
never be warm any more. When I
went down in the frozen breakfast-- .
room, I looked out of the window.
and saw that the ground was cover
ed aeep with snow, and that it was
stilasnowing.as if it mannt to ex
haust the whole winter's supply in
fivckiinutes or so, being very greatly
pressed to do it immediately. I
draak my cold, black coffee, and ate
my cold, tough beafsteak-- in gloomy
silence, thinking more than I had
clone for a long time before of home,
of its pleasant cheer and warmth,
and of the loviug boys and girls iu
it who .were even then, no doubt ex-
pecting my speedy coming, for this
was already the morning of Tues-
day, and Thursday would be Christ-
mas Day. In that home I was St.
Nicholas himself, for it was I that
brought home in the night the brave
Irec with its spreading green
branches: it was I that planted it
firmly in the middle of the wide par
lor; it wasl that found the infinite
variety of toys, cakes, bon-bon- and
glittering baubles which covered it;
it was I that placed the ever-beau- ti

tul image of the Christ-Chil- d on the
topmost bough; I that lighted the
many-colore-d tapers, and I that at the
auspicious moment, suddenly threw
open the folding doors ami let in the
children to behold the glory of that
wondrous Christinas miracle.

In my frequent journeys through
thfr State, I had seen many places
which I wanted to get away trom
quickly, but I never saw another that
I wanted to turn my back upon so
much as Tamaqua. It was not in

n manner a pleasant liluccu-an- d be
sides, if those nephews and nieces of
mine were to have a Christmas tree
at all in this year, 1856, I thought I
must go home as fast as I could.
I had come to Tamaqua in a stage,
and I must go away from it in a
stage, not to Philadelphia, exactty,
but to the next railroad town, and
that was distant, I know not how
far.

I arose shiveriug from the dreary
breakfast, and hunted up the land
lord of the inn. He was easily-found-,

and was 110 better or warmer-lookin- g

man than his accommoda-
tions promised to be. I paid his ex
travagant charges, and then inform
ed mm that 1 wished to reach as
quickly as possible the nearest rail
road station, and to take the hist
train for the East

"The nearest station is at Ilium,
Ilium is twenty-tw- o miles distant;
you cannot get there before night, if
at all. I think you wont get there
at all."

AH this was spoken reflectively,
and with deliberation.

"If I can geWhcre by ten o'clock
to night, can I make the Eastern Ex
press r

"lou can, but I doubt if u can
get there at all."

"Why?" I asked.
He was not a man to waste words.

He only said:
"The stage won t go on account

of the storm."
"Are sure of that?" I ventured
ask.

'Quite sure," and he closed his
lips with a snap, as if he knew all
about it

"Who owns the stage?"
"I do," he replied. "And I won't

let it go because the road lies over
that mountain yonder; it runs close
to: the edges of precipices several
hundred feet high, it is rough and
slippery, the snow is deep now, and
getting deeper every minute, and I
don't believe any horse could pull in
through it."

I thought of the little children
waiting for me yonder; of their bitter
disappointment if I did not come.
Then I said: "I aca very anxious
logo, and lam willing to pay well
for being taken."

The londlord leaning over the bar
asked: no

"How mnch?"
I told him what I was willing to

W-- ' I
"1 11 go get the stage ready, ne

said. After all, it was only the high
price he had been waiting for.

In five minutes the stage was at
the door. It was an ordinary box
wagon on good strong springs, hav- -

ing a cotton cover, open in front.
The norse .was a nan starveu, jaoeu- -

looking Deasu 1 iook an inis in as 1 in
stood on the norch waiting for the
oriver. veiling uupaueuu ai. im,
asked:

"W nere is tne driver.'
The landlord, without speaking,

pointed 10 an 111 ciau imj Buumiug
the horse's head. I looked to
at him. He might be, I thought,

fifteen years old, or he might not be
more than ten. His eyes were clear
blue, and be hearing my question,
turned them full upon mine, a frank,
boyish smile rebuking the distrust
my words implied, and lighting np
every feature orvhis delicate face.
His complexion was like that of a
girl, his mouth amall and tender, his -

hair yellow, his figure slight; and sinu
ous.

T looked at him, standing there
shivering with cold, out through the
driving storm, along the snow-cov- er

ed mountain road we were to travel
together, and-- asked:

"Are, 3'Ott not afraid to go?
The landlord interrupted:
"It don't matte'r if he is afraid.

He belongs to me. lie shall go."
"No." I said; "he shall not go, if

he is not willing. -
"I am not at all afraid," the boy

replied, "and I am quite willing to
go. I have gone, often and often,
through worse storms than this."
. There was an earnest, manly grace
even in the way he shook the gath
ering flakes 'from d cap,
and in his voice there was such a
hearty, cheering ring, from that mo-
ment I trusted and loved the boy.

I jumped into the stage, took the
back seat, drew my great frieze coat
close about my legs, and we drove
ofT from among the gaping,, sooty,
crowd of miners into the lonelv
mountain road; into the coldest
storm of wind and suow I ever saw.

The boy sat on the front seat, wait-
ing to be spoken to, looking straight
ahead.

When we were quite clear of the
straggling huts of the miners on the
outermost limits of the town, I ask-
ed him his name. "

"They call me Lewis Shivery," he
said.

"How old are you, Lewis'?" was
my next question.

"Fourteen, next April, sir!"
"Do you live at home, with your

father anil mother?"'
"That man yonder is all the father

or mother I have, and his stable loft
is the only home I have had since he
took me from the poor-hou.s- That
was better than the stable, though.
for they taught me something there." J

There were no complaining chords
in the tones in wnich these bitter
words were said, and while be was
speaking he was drawing the long
whip gently across the horse's back,
brushing off the snow that had fallen
on it

"Have you been driving on this
road long?" I inquired.

"Going on three years. It will be
three .years in March."

"Is it cold out there? Colder
than in here, I moan?"
'I think it is," he replied; "the wind

and snow cuts so. but I don't mind,
sir! We get use to rough weather
up in these hills."

"I wish you would come iu here;
my coat will cover us both."

"No, I can't," he said. "I must
iviitcfi 'the road now. ' We. have to go
pretty close to. the precipice some-
times."

"How close?" I asked.
"Within a few indies. I can't in

see now five yards ahead, the snow
falls so heavily."

"Do vou think it safe then, to go
on?" I

"Quite safe, sir! and I cion't mind
the cold." But his teeth chattered ly
as he said it, and the ruddy glow was
nil gone from his checks.

I did not talk more then. There
were, 1 discovered, wide cracks iu the
stage, through which the wind pour-
ed mercilessly. I was chilled through
to the heart in k-s-s than an hour after
starting. I do not know how far we
had gone, or how long we had been
upon the road, when I heard the
boy's voice, cheery and bright, ask of
ing: .

"How are you now, sir? Feeling
pretty comfortable, sir?"

I nodded mv head, and crept closer
into the corner. But lie was wiser
than I, and would not let me have the
sleep I coveted.

"You are in a hurry to get home,'' cry
he'said, for want of something bet-
ter

t

to say with which to arouse me.
"Yes" I replied. "I want to be at

home on Christmas Eve."
"The best days I ever knew were

(Jhristmas , a good while ago. day
He said it as if he were ever and

ever so old, and what was saddest of
all, as if he were done with Christ
mas forever. I told him of the tree
that I was to get, and how Christmas est
Day was kept in the great cities.
He was most interested in the tree, and
making me tell linn again and again
about it But after awhile, as if two
he were tired of it, he said: and

"I never saw a tree like that 1 ly
know about Christmas, though I
About the Star and the Shepherds,
and the Christ-Child- , yon spoke bed.

laid in a Manger."
"Then yon know all that any one

this world need ever care to
know," I said.

It may have been . an hour, or two
hours, but it seemed but a minute came
after this that the boy shook me
roughly by the shoulder. said.

"We are to get out here," he said.
I was stiff in my joints, bnt I could

get up and climb out of thes'tage?and
more. If I was cold I did not

know it; my limbs were numb, yet
otherwise I was comfortable enough.

crawled out and followed the boy
into a miserable-lookin- g shanty by
the road-sid- in front of which he said
had stopped. There was a rough hand
bar running across the room, there
was a thick, black-haire- brawny-lookin- g

man behind it, and there
were two or three kegs of liquor be-

hind him. There was an iron stove never
the middle of the room, a bench I

along the wall, and that was all. The man
boy asked for some brandy, drank a her
glass of it after handing one to me, I
which I drank, and felt so much and

for drinking that I called for an-

other and got it; but the boy refused arm.
take the glass 1 offered him. "1

have had enougb," he said. better
We were going out, when the land-

lord
and

opened the door before us.
out into (he storm, he asked in-

credulously:
home

. he
"Are yon going on?" I
"Yes!" said the bo "I wa9 told to that

drive this gentleman to Ilium to-

night, and I'm going to do it" "He
"If you get there at all, it will be

night sure enongh," the landlord
said.

"I will get there all the same," was
me noy a reply.

"Let us stop here I said;
"we can go on in the morning."

"1 would rather take you on, sir!
There's bo danger. I can't put mv
horse up here, and ray master would
kill me if anything happened to
him."

That decided me to go on. Besides
I did not care to talk. I was begin-
ning to feel cold again standing in
the wind, so we got iuto the stage.
It was not snowing any faster than
before, simply because it could not
But the roads were heavier, and

hen we tried to start, the. jaded
horse balked and struggled the d,rift,
for the stage had frozen fast where it
stopped.

It was three o'clock now, the light
in the west growing dimmer and dim
mer the gloom of the mountains and
the bare woods coming nearer to us,
making their meaning felt in our
souls, filling mine with an awful
dread of the snow-covere- d road be-
yond. , Ten miles to go yet, the night
coining quickly on, the cold growing
more intense, the road rougher, more
precipitous, the horse evidently giv-
ing out ! But the boy took up the
lines, the bright, frank smile upon his
face, the cheery word uiion his
tongue. "Good,-b- j e," ho said, to the
mail in the door way.

The man stood for an instant in the
door way looking after us. "Good-
bye," he said.

We .went on along the road that
from the beginning of time it
was ordained we were to go; I crept
back into my corner.

"Do not go to sleep," the pleasant
voice warned me from the front.

"Thank you." I replied, cheered
and warmed by its hearty glow. "I
will not go to sleep."

Then followed a long silence, in
which I had views of the falling
snow, the white hills above us, the
white hills still below us, in which I
heard sounds from cracking croon-
ing branches, from the wind sweep-
ing savagely, past 11 s. Then uncon-
querable drowsiness, fast coming
ciarkness then night.

I frit a hand 011 my face, then on
my shoulder, slinking me roughly; a
sweet cheering voice in my ears, call-

ing me back to life.
"If you go to sleep now, you won't

wake np again," it said.
I woke with a sudden start for an

instant, to a full consciousness of
time and place. 1 was not cold,
only sleepy. "I am quite awake," I
replied. "Have we far to go?"

"Five miles," and the voice was
still the same cheery voice that I had
heard from the first. He spoke to me
often after that; then I saw him as

a dream, fixing a blanket that he
had taken from the horse's back, to
the hickory bows overhead, to keep
the snow from driving in upon me, for

was covered with it to my knees.
AsOodis my judge, I did not clear

know what he was doing, or I
would have stopped him. I did not
feel cold, though I knew afterward
that I was thcu freezing, and I did

think he was cold. I did not
think at all. I was far past that I
had begun a longer journey than I
had started upon.

In that longer journey I had
dreamed of home, of the wonderous
Christmas miracle, and lighted tree;

the glad faces of children, whose
voices I heard. I heard one of them
repeat two or three times, with start-
ling .distinctness, "We are lost" I

conscious that the child who
said it had thrown herself into my
arms, and w:is lying there a dull,
heavyweight But aside from that

it was all bright and pleasant
his real terrible jouncjr through the

snow, over the rough, dangerous
mountain road, in that far off De-

cember. The dream lasted a loug
while, through all the night, and the

following, and the night
that

When I awoke from it 1 was in a
large room, which I had never seen
before. There were piles of the soft bi

blaukets noon me, there was
great wood fire blazing on the hea-th- ,

I had never felt so warm and
comfortable in mv life. There were

strangers in the room, a man
a woman, whose faces were kind

ones, but sorely troubled. When
stirred, and they saw I recognized

them, they came and stood by mw

"Where am I?" I a9ked them.
"At Ilium, in the house of the

Methodist minister." to
"How long have I been here?'"
"Since night before last . You

in the stage, and the Horse
stopped before our door," the man

do
"What day is this?"
"It is Christmas day," the woman the

replied, taking my hand in hers.
"I have been ill, thenF
"Yesf
"There was a boy brought me here.

Where is he?"
"He is here too." The voice that

it was husky with tears, and the
that held mine shooK.

"Has he been ill, too."
"Yes!"
"Is he better now?"
"He was never so welL He will

be ill again."
looked into the face of the wo
who said this, and I saw that land

eyes were red with weeping.
disengaged the hand she held,
turned my faee to the wall. sum

The woman laid her band upon my

"You must not feel like that. It is
so. He had only one friend,

he is with Him this beautiful
Chnstmas morning. Ire had no for

here. It is Christmas day, and
is at home there."
took in mine the comforting hand the
lay upon my arm.

"I would like to see him," I said.
gave his lite for me," to

They took me dowa afterwards to

what had been the family sitting-room- .
There were warm red cur-

tains at the windows; there were
bitucbes of holly and laurel scatter
ed here and there, and over all was
the atmosphere of home.

They left me at the door. I went
in and stood by the side of tba
couch on which they had Jaid him.
The eyes of tender blue were closed
forever, the yellow hair was parted
over the boyish brows, and still
aliout the brave, sweet mouth the
bright smile played as it did at that
first moment of our meeting when
my implied doubt of him called it
there. He lay lcfore mo dead, in all
the glow and promise of his youth.

But the smile, which triumphed
above death's ruin, rebuked me, and
as I stooped to kiss the lips of the
beautiful boy, I knew, as well a
man could know, that he was not
dead; that He who had given more
life to the Dead Girl and the Widow's
Son had given it also to him; and
that he had only gone farther ujion
his journey thau I, into a sweeter.
fuller, more gracious life than he had
ever known. And I also knew that
I should see him again if I but made
my own life as brave, unselfish, and
true as his had been. From Scrib- -

ner Monthly. '
Popular Currency.

[From the Sacramento Union.]
A young and pretty woman, who

was a passenger by the train from the
East yesterday morning, had her at-
tention attracted to some pictorial
papers which some of the newsboys
were vending at the depot, and in-

quired the price. "Ten cents apiece."
"I would like to have one only I
haven't any change with me." "Then
you don't gets 'em." classically re-

marked the dealer in literature. The
woman hesitated a moment, and
then intimated that she would kiss
the newsboy if he would give her the
paper. Kissiugwas goodies that he
had never hoped for under such cir-
cumstances, and he intimated his
willingness to accept the proposal,
scarcely thinking she was in earnest;
but kiss him she did. right out on the
platform, and then possessing herself
of the paper, she entered the car,
leaving the newsboy blushing, grin-
ning and yet looking worried, as if
he felt a streak of electricity running
up and down his back.

It is rare that an Episcopal
preacher introduces a political ques-
tion into his pulpit, and when one
does, especially if he he a dignitary
of the Church, the occasion must be
pressing. Thanksgiving Day Bishop '

Bedell, of the Diocese of Ohio, em-
braced the opportunity to give ex-
pression to his views on the public
school question. The sermon was
preached at Kenj-o-n College, Gam-bie- r,

and published by request, in the
Standard of the Cross. The Bishop
argued that there must be common
schools, under the protection of and
supjiortcd by the State; that morals
and religion arc identical, and must
be inculcated.; that the Bible and the
Lord's Prayer should be used, and
concluded by declaring that our com-
mon school system is in danger, and
must be preserved at all hazards.
Ciii. Gaz.

The inhabitants of Vera Cruz,
Mexico, were attacked a few days
ago by a cough, whioh proved to be
contagious, and even extended to
animals. About the same time
thousands of dead fish were thrown
on the beach bvthe wave. The two
facts are supposed to have some con-

nection, as both have occurred to
gether on several former occasions.
No serious consequences have result
ed.

A Detroit boy paid his first visit
to one of the union schools the other
day as a scholar, and when he came
home at night his mother inquired:
'Well, Henry, how do you like going
to school?" 'Bully f he replied in an
excited voice. 'I saw four boys lick
ed, one girl got her ear pulled, and a

r scholar burned his elbow on the
stove! I don'c want to miss a day.'

A Man's Chinese Neighbors.
The Raleigh (N. C.) News reports

that Hev. Dr. Pritchard. of that city,
referred in his Thanksgiving ser-

mon to a conversation held some
years ago between Dr. Thomas E.
Skinner, formerly of Raleigh, now of
Georgia, and an
Dr. Skinner, he said, was soliciting
aid for foreign missions, and applied

this gentleman, who promptly re-

pulsed him with the reply, "I don't
believe in foreign missions. I want
what I give to benefit my neighbors."

"Well," replied Dr. Skinner, "whom
you regard as your neighbors?"

"Why, those around me," replied
brother.

"Do vou mean those whose lands
joins yours?" inquired Dr. Skinner.

"Yes.
"Well," said Dr. Skinner, "How

much land do you own?"
"About 000 acres.
"How far down do you own" in

quired Dr. Skinner.
Why. I never thought 01 it De- -

fore, but I suppose I own half way
through."

"Exactly," said Dr. Skinner. "I
suppose yon do, and I want this

for the Chinese the men whose
join yours on the bo! torn.

The hardened brother had never
thought of that, and gave-- a good

for foreign missions.

A Arctic expedition to go in
search of the records of Sir John
Franklin has been organized in New
York, and it will leave next Spring

the frozen regions. A vessel has
already been secured, and the famous
Esquimaux "Joe" y .

expedition. It will be under the
lead of Captain B. S. Orborn. Only
practical navigators will be permitted

join, and each man will pay hi
own expenses.


